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JSadjge M a n o f a o t o r e r s . 
CATHOLIC JOURNAL CO.. 327 E. nrnia st. 

Bakers. 
JCHgNjff. OSBURN,a66 E. Main st. _ * , 
f 9 ^ p ^ » m i & B | K f f i S t 30 a ^ 499 « * • S t -

B a n k s . 
T H E POWERS RANK, cor. Main ana Stale sts 
MERCHANTS* BANK. E. Main *t. 

JBo.ata a n d Jioes. 
. 4 $ ^ r t e & k E C k , 196 (Bast Main st. 

MCDONALD, 199 Jefferson ave. Low prices. 
4Co«l X>ealer», 

HOLLISTER.LUMBER CO., Lim., ao6 North 
Goodman st. 

D r e s s m a k e r a. 
MADAME LANG, 4#7 R- Main st. 

©nMfgirts. 
A . C. D E M F S K Y , 167 Bast ave. 
G. H. HAASSjIOS E. Main st. cor. Water. 
CURRAN * GOLER, 44 West Main st. 
GEO? HAHJT, j^tf State st. 

E m p l o y m e n t A g e n c i e s . 
Richardson's Agency, 63 Arcade. 

Farriers and Hatters. 
S f i A L E & Jt t lLOW, 7S and 80 E . main st. 

Furniture. 
H . ^ l . GRAVES, n6 State st-
J^mYdtTSKVosState st. 
J. -C5 « H * © , T H E . main st. 

lb lour, Feed and Coal. 
L. L . DOREY & CO., 487 East Main S t , Tele­

phone, 934 Corn Meal, Oat Meal, Wood, etc. 
H a i r Dress ing . 

MISS S . C. MINGES, 8a Osbnrn House Block 
B a t s . 

WILDMAN* T H E HATTER, 164 East Main 
St. Fine Hats at Low Prices. Old Silk and 
Fur Hats made over. 

H o t e l s . 
N E W OSBURN HOUSE, 104 So. St. Paul 

$,a.OQ*n<I $3.50 ner day. , 
CONGRESS HALLTCentral are. 

J e w e l e r s . 
JAS. M. &OLAN, 146 East Main *treet. 

Installment Clothiers. 
JITDSON & WOOD, S and 7 Mumford st. 

L. M. OTIS & CO., 734 Bastmain st. 
L u n c h R o o m s . 

J. J. ELLIOTT, 95 E . Main st. 
H e a t Markets . 

GEO. BAKER, 343 State st. 
GEO. H . DAGGS, £35 State st 
JAS. G. AUSTIN, ja W. main st. 

MEDICAL. 
FIR. O'BRIEN STILLDEFIESTtJE WORLD 
" to show disease he cannot care. 66 West 
Main street. 

Millinery And Fancy Goods. 
OAJCS * CALHOUN, 4» State st > 

Music Teacher 
GEO. R. STEBBINS, Banjo, Guitar and Man­

dolin. Room 301, Cox Building, N. St. Paul »t. 
Ostrich Feathers. 

L . G. BERNARD, 104 West main at. 
j£hymici»Ti»i a n d Surgeons . 

HORACE B. GEE, 385 Lake ave. 
Printers. 

CATHOLIC JOURNAL CO. main cor East ave 
t P i a n o s a n d Organs. 

JNO. R. MARTIN & CO., 73 State st. 
Sash, D o o r s a n d Bl inds . 

J O t | N A . SMITH. Moulding*, Brackets. Newels 
Banisters, Stair Rails, Mantels, Sideboards 
all kinds of interior work. 181 Ex change st. 

Tobacco . 
D . J. McLENNAN, ZJ6 E . main st. 

T r u n k s a n d B a g s . 
W. C. CUNNINGHAM, 117 Stalest. 
H E N R Y LIKLY & CO., 96 State st. 

S a u s a g e Manufac turers . 
CASPAR WEHLE'S SON, 50 Mumford st. 

W i n e s a n d l i q u o r s . 
McGRSAL BROS. , as North st. near E . main. 

L. HIGiNBOTAM, 
W O O D C U T S , 

A N D P H O T O ENGRAVINGS. 
107 State Street, Rochester, N. Y. 

Try PEA COAL. 
J.A.¥an fagen,91 & 93Smith St 

^ It costs less money and will do the 
same work. 

Telephone, 845D. 

Hack and Livery Stable 
Goaefcas for TCeddiqgs and Funerals. 

light IJvwry of a l l D e s c r i p t i o n 
T e l e p h o n e 4 0 7 . 

C . B . S T R O K G , 264 East Main St. 

JOHN E.MAIER& SON, 
(Formerly with L. W. Maier.) 

Underta kers 
Office, 388 North St. Deininger Bldg. 

Residence, 571, St. Joseph St. 
Teleghone No. 1,035. Open Day and Night. 
Late with E. A. Hoffman & Co. Open all night. 

JOHN A. MATTLE, 

UIUPERTAKER 
98 «N, a k t o B and 69 Franklin Sts. 

tone 680. 
Telephc 

^ NOW O P E N 
Dâ r and Evening Sqhdol 
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leBtiflGTaylorSystem 
§ * J l also Full Instructions in Dress 
i gg f§ , | jd (foe act of matching 
SWe«f«na Plaids. Each pupil makes 
a suit £oj? herself as a test. 

SSCMonroe Avenue. 

pm&fjfftfa. Jas» Mallev. 
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•\':Mli»^^fQ^ii J©a^e%y/'internaMoii^i:-
|pT^rinteBd#n£ of "the Flower mipsf s>n, 
$gb&-<f$e$ f t JponifiaEe r f ^ ^ ^ M a. 
remarkable instance of what a bettnd-
dab, inyalid could accomplish. -She had 
3ao^teiQwiiawoEday for 80 years, and 
dnring -bo*-M^©^c>l4ha1r#me r<eoui# stoe 
keep out of bed, always ha\ iag to be 
ramed by nurse or relafeve, yet she was 
always busy and always cheerful. She 
was the chief religious worker in Louis­
ville and inspired by example if- she 
could not take aa Active part. She or­
ganized several boards of religious work­
ers, founded many charitable enterprises 
and raised money to aid in countless 
good works. Most of this was done by 
appeals iamongto^r fiiends, but she wrote 
hundreds of letters, some going to all 
parts of the world. 

Miss Casseday was born, June o, 1840, 
a day now celebrated all over the world 
by the Flower mission as "prison, day." 
On this day the mission workers visit the 
jails and penal institutions, carrying 
flowers and tracts to the inmates. The 
custom was suggested by Miss Casseday. 
In honor of her birthday that rdate was 
selected for the annual observance. 

W h y W o m e n ' s W a g e s A r e K e p t D o w n . 
In pursuit of a livelihood the hope 01 

ultimate intention of a woman to marry 
is a drawback to her success. She en­
ters any vocation half heartedly, not 
as a life career, but as a temporary stop 
gap. Abandoning her trade for mar­
riage, years afterward perhaps she re­
turns to it, «n invalid and with depend­
ents, her handTobbed of its cunning, ,and 
she must take her place at the bottom of 
the ladder. Economically indeed, she is 
yet an industrial makeshift, rarely dis­
placing man except at half his pay. 
Again, being unorganized, women cannot 
fight. 

Such trades unions as dare form are, 
for want of leadership, scotched by hard 
bitting manufacturers at one blow, few 
associations surviving one formal com­
plaint or strike. Shoe and tobacco unions 
have obtained substantial results in 
shortening hours and raising pay. Some 
localities and industries need no unions, 
but tradeworkers co-operating for de­
fense here, as in England, might achieve 
enormous benefits for female wage earn­
ers.—Clare de Graffenried in Forum. 

£4n« of the most ttagnlficent \ 
Steel Steamers on tlie 

Gjt*at Xylites. .. ;,.'•;• 

ttded, arriving at destination the fol-1 
"•*-*AJliH^0i^f-|jtig||ie^»\aitdsili-<irate--

U N E X C E L L E D S E R V I C E . 

.-'•'"•".OlNrl ' * * * * 

Princess K a i o l a n i I n Washington . 
Princess Kaiulaniand her suite attend' 

ed service at the Episcopal churches 
twice on Sunday. Monday morning the 
callers were numerous, composed prin­
cipally of naval officers and travelers 
who have visited the Hawaiian Islands 
and there made her acquaintance. The 
princess wept out for a walk in the 
morning and Mrs. and Miss Davies for a 
drive. 

President and Mrs. Cleveland accord­
ed a special, reception to the princess in 
the afternoon, the meeting taking place 
in the blue parlor. The princess was 
accompanied by Mr. and Mrs. Davies, 
their daughter and a lady friend. The 
call was entirely of asocial nature and 
lasted probably a quarter of an hour. 
The"priUcess said subsequently that Mrs. 
Cleveland was the only lady that she 
ever fell in love with.—Washington Cor. 
New York Herald. 

Yankee Girls For Texas. 
Since the resident of Austin confided 

to Mayor Matthews in a touching epistle 
the fact that he and his friends were 
tired of single blessedness the mayor's 
private secretary has been kept busy 
looking over the communications from 
maidens who are in the state of mind 
described by Mr. Barkis. Judging from 
the communications, these damsels are 
not only willing— t̂hey are anxious. 

Either the fact that each represents a 
unit of that great body of unmarried 
women of Massachusetts which has fur­
nished material for facetious paragraph-
ers has preyed upon their minds or the 
atmosphere of Boston has become loo 
chilly -for them and they pine for the 
milder regions bordering the; Bio Grande. 
It is evident that the Texan bachelors 
will not have to wait long for helpmates. 
—Boston Transcript. 

Mrs. Miller's Knowledge of Birds. 
Mrs. Olive Thome Miller, the well 

known writer on birds, did not know one 
bird from another till she was past mid­
dle age. At that time a friend, who was 
an enthusiastic ornithologist, visited her, 
and to entertain her Mrs. Miller took her 
through Central and Prospect parks and 
made with her various excursions to the 
suburbs of New Jersey and Long Island.. 
It was while endeavoring to prove asym-
pathetic companion to her bird loving 
friend that her own interest was sudden­
ly awakened. Her ardor and knowledge 
grew constantly, and today she is an itc-
cepted authority on all matters concern­
ing the feathered species. Mrs. Miller 
starts this spring o n ^ trip to Utah, Cali­
fornia and the Yellowstone park & pur­
suit of her favorite stedy.~!Kew York 
Times. 

T h e R i g h t t o Propose . 

vast number of fadiea- who ^preach t he 
equality of the/ sex in. evejcytl4ug, is that 
an effort is not «na4e tojgeiy9.,rHiil4 
rights in proposing. To-marry is more 
important to a woman than to have a 
t o ^ . "W^-then, shbnld5 jfcdjpqsfytg 1$ 
limited to one sex? Men ?.*ta îMUsnialiiy 
more basliful than women, and the re­
sult of the .present one sided rule is that 
many a man remains single because Be 
<jannot lgqtogrlri*cclnraj^^|> s#$the pro-
posing point, and as a nec^asary oonse-
quencernanyagirliremaiiishtisbandless. 
An M b < ^ j £ m ^ 

| propose to any man whom *he might 
f l ^ e ^ ^ d ^ t t l b l e ; - m t i s T ^ ^ r # W ^ - l ^ t # 

more practical than an anticriiwlirre so> 
dje t | ^ Ip :e^ '$mm 

M ^ Adeline R K^pp Jaa« gone to 
H<molulu> having been selected by jfche 

; per there during the annexation crisis. 
] If there should be war.which fortunately 

i» not lik<)ly, ahe i^ill a ^ a» war borr©-
ipono\ent Ktea with(«t ww the oom-
misaion la a» isnxt&rtaat oo#aa»d ot 

iLfCaHTM&^tfM 

'"'',.' ^f ' tVor st. ": ...•'.'"".''- ,'*: 

Wehavte riao of men whoce faxnewitt Wrter Ot-
• - -• < j i j r v - ' - - ' - •• • - • • • * • < " > ; ' • - - , ; ~ : ' 

Who fordaring Iffofee all records of the-d«r« 
Whose audacity so grand . - * • 
Waaof Himalayan brand 

And TVould efllorts of all others overlay. 
J9Ut we're rea^y now ernj?batic1y to say . 
That they none of them were "in itn with the |ay 

Wkoisbold to that degree 
That he owns himself to be 

The man who wrote "Ta-ra-r» Boonwde=ay»" % -—Boston Courier. 
W i t h or W i t h o u t . 

"Stamps, please," curtly said the young 
lady. 

44 With or without?" queried the facetious 
drug clerk. 

"With or without? Without what?" was 
the indignant Inquiry. 

"Whiskers, ma'am. One-centers has no 
whiskers on Columbus. The 2-centers 
has ."—Phi lade lphia Can-

Presence o f Mind . 
"Jennie , d id I not hear Mr. Porkchope 

kissing you last evening in the parlor?" 
"No, mother." 
"Are you sure? It sounded very much 

like it." 
"Quite sure. There was a box of candy 

on the table, and the noise you heard was 
caused by his eating a piece."—Pittsburg 
Dispatch. 

A Quest ion of Pr ide . 
"So the painting which you showed me 

last week has been sold to the baron for 
$3,000?" 

"Yes, sir." 
"Well, give me one for $4,000. I want 

folks to see that I am a better art connois­
seur than the baron."—Fliegende Blatter. 

^ l W ^ « n ^ rim tO * WX1MB.--

*m<£ 

Reunion of Tramps. 
Out on the dumping grounds of time. 

Far from abodes of taste. 
Two ghastly relics met and frowned 

As each the other faced. 
"And who are yon?" each groaned aloud 

In dismal voice and damp. 
"I'm the souvenir spoon," one coldly paid, 

"And I the souvenir stamp." 
—New York World. 

-'X, 

Explained. 
Fogg, seeing a fly on a lady's face, re­

marked that the insect was indulging in a 
des(s)ert. 

And this is how Fenderson repeated it to 
his inamorata when he saw' a fly on her 
face: "That fly is crossing the plain. Isn't 
he?"—Boston Transcript. 

A n I l l u s t r a t i o n . 

said Jack, "what is extrava-"Papa," 
gance?" 

"Well, my son," returned the wise parent, 
"if you have a 75-cent straw hat blown off 
into the sea, it would be extravagant to hire 
a boat for a dollar to go out and get it."— 
Harper's Young People. 

A Matter of Doubt. 
How oft do people undertake 

To interest or teach 
On things which wisdom most profound 

Can never hope to reach. 
See how remarks on gentle spring 

Appear in rhyme or prose. 
Though when and how tills spring will come 

Is what nobody knows. 
—Washington Star. 

Didn ' t A g r e e W i t h H i m . 
Clara—I see the fellow yon rejected last 

year has gone oat to the Cannibal islands 
as a missionary.. I wonder if he has suc­
ceeded with any of the inhabitants? 

Maude—I understand by the last account* 
that he was making the king very uneasy. 
—Detroit Free Press. 

Not Responsible. 
Jess—Stalate threatens Miss Sears with a 

breach of promise suit. 
Bess—What is her defense? 
Jess—That on the night he proposed she 

was too sleepy to be responsible.—Brown­
ing, King & Co.'s Monthly. 

Her Protector. 
Of all the innovations bold 

That women have been trying. 
The hoopskirt is the worst for men, 

, There is no use denying. 
For when a girl has got one on— 

N o truth could be prof ounder— 
There isn't any man on earth 

Can ever get around her. 
—Cloak Review. 

Appropriate. 
Tommy—There's a girl at our school, 

mamma, they call Postscript. Do you 
know why? 

Mamma—No, dear. 
Tommy—Because her name is Adaline 

Moore.—Brooklyn Eagle. 

F i n d i n g Out . 
Dawson (to stranger at Mrs. de Noo's re­

ception)—Who the devil is this Mrs. de 
Noo anyhow? 

Stranger—She is Mr. de Noo ' s wife. 
Dawson—And who on earth is De Noo? 
Stranger—I. —Truth. 

A Recluse. 
"Will you give me your heart, pretty maid? 

It would fill all my life with content." 
And she smiled and blushed as she said, 

M0b, I can't now, sir! It is Lent." 
—Kansas City Journal. 

An Awful Example, 
Clara—Mr. Montrose leads a life of wast­

ed opportunity. 
Maud—How so? 
Clara—He lives out of town and has to 

pass through a long tunnel twice a day all 
by WmsehCr-Truth. 

S o t e l Towel*. 
'. Hotel Keeper—Yea, sh\ you'd be «ar* 

prised at the number of towels wejloeet-
hundreds every year, sir—hundreds. 

3?rAveler—Ah, yes, I see. Guests mistake 
*em ̂ orhaudlrereMefe.—Hew Yprfc Weekly* 

O n E x h i b i t i o n . "^ 
From all the world, they're comirî — 

Prince, peasant, noble, churl— : 
To see the «x^osition . i - -'' • v 

And the Yankee summer«h*l. , '-
. - - -^NewXdrTlHeratd.. 

The Beal Measning.» 
6 . WMttaker—I see the %ea^her bujreaa 

reports }*np,stô DCi in sighV*' v, V 
G; Willkms-4Sorry to hear Ik Tb^t genie*, 

allymeejwthatwearegomgtohaveaatotta 
t | * f e | j ^ « i ^ ^ 

<J3jfc*&on&; yon^hinfcyb*!«»uhi loV# 
iust.a.l%ble?,_-,:: ..•: ,.,,: t-. ;,.„-.. . -::- J} ... ' 

She(d^dedly)—2STp;Pm one of those Jm-
pulalfe creatures who never do things by 
.nalviftk^^MP^Yhrt^F^Bt:-' - . ' .' - •*- r : 'It ' '• i^r^4^^.^^^(^i 
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'••• At tlMi Rlnyatde.' 
Ws don't want to ftght; -: 

vWt camf o like put Uau 
iiifl im. *wm uiliUii UmL 
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:» W^m BUT A DR6AM; 
Oh, it was but a dream I had 

Wbilo the musician playedl 
Ancl hero the sky, and here the glad 

-- Oidoeeankissed the glade— 
. And here the laughing ripples ran, 
\ A n d here the roses grew 
That threw a kiss to every maa 

That voyaged with the crew. 

Our silken sails in lazy folds 
Drooped in the breathless breeze, 

As o'er a field of marigolds 
-Our eyes^swam o'er the seas; 

While here theeddies lisped and pnrlei 
Around the island's rim. 

And up from out the underworld 
We saw the mermen swim. 

And It was dawn and middle day 
And midnight—for the moon 

On silver rounds across the bay 
Had climbed the skies of June— 

And here the glowing, glorious king 
Of day ruled o'er his realm. 

With stars of midnight glittering 
About his diadem. 

The sea gull reeled on languid wing 
In circles round the mast, 

We heard the songs the sirens sins 
As we went sailing past. 

And up and down the golden sands 
A thousand fairy throngs 

Flung at ns from their flashing hands 
The echoes of their songs. 

Oh, it was but a dream I had 
While the musician played! 

For here the sky and here the glad 
Old ocean kissed the glade— 

And here the laughing ripples ran. 
And here the roses grew 

That threw a kiss to every man 
That voyaged with the crew. 

—James Whitcomb Riley. 

LUCILLE. 

*<J 

Dr. Harrisse, like most men, was fond 
of a pretty face, and when he caught one 
glimpse of Lucille's as the wind blew hex 
veil aside on the homeward trip of the 
Malta he wished he was her cousin oi 
the stout ship surgeon who dared offer 
her his arm for a promenade. There was 
something almost familiar in the face 
too. Where had he met her? At what 
german or reception, in the salons of the 
best society or in the wards of some hos­
pital? Or was it only a trick of imagina­
tion? Had he waltzed with her at some 
seaside hop or taken her out at some 
state dinner or wedding breakfast? 

Dr. Harrisse was a bold man in big 
way. The few days on the Malta had 
hung like lead on his hands, there being 
but a handful of cabin passengers, and 
many of those without their sea legs. He 
was a man quick to think, but somewhat 
forgetful. His eyes met Lucille's. A 
smile of recognition illumined her face. 
He bowed confidently and advanced to­
ward her. 

"I am happy to meet you again," he 
said unblushingly. "Perhaps you find it 
as dull aboard as I do?" 

"If you are at your wits' end for 
amusement, as I am, I'm sorry for you," 
she said. "My poor aunt has not been 
able so far to lift her head from the pil­
low." 

"Who the deuce do I know with* the 
appendage of an aunt?" Harrisse men­
tally considered. "However, it doesn't 
signify if she is only amusing and the 
aunt is not an ogre." 

The shipts surgeon, Dr. Johns, con­
sulted his watch. 

"Pll be obliged to deliver you to the 
tender mercies of Dr. Harrisse, Miaa 
Lindsay," he said as he hurried away. 

"You see I am lame still," she pres­
ently remarked. 

"Is it possible?" he returned, feeling 
as if he was groping in the dark. Had 
one of his acquaintances suffered an ac­
cident which had escaped his memory? 
She took i t for granted that he was fa-
miliar-with the circumstances. A mis­
step might expose him. "But doubtless 
it will wear off in time," he hazarded. 

" "I fear not. You don't realize that the 
accident happened six years ago. I used 
it too soon. I must ride, you know, at 
that time or die. It was weak, and I 
got another fall and broke it again." 

"I am sincerely sorry to hear it," said 
Dr. Harrisse. 

Was it possible that he had known this 
blooming creature six years and had neg­
lected to cultivate her? Now he would 
learn by experience and make the most 
of the present. 

"Is this your first visit abroad?" 
"Yes. I have been away five years. I 

call Europe my schoolroom. I didn't 
know anything when I left America-ex­
cept riding, you know. .1 was a perfect 
dunce. I have studied the arts and lan­
guages. I can sing and speak to you in 
five tongues." 

"With the tongues of men and angels, 
Tve no doubt." 

"I can paint yon a picture that will 
not behalf bad. Have I not used my 
opportunities?' 

"I would to heaven I had used mine 
half so well." 

And then the interesting subject was 
allowed to drop. 

But Lucille and Dr. Harrisse had a 
thousand other things to discuss. He 
delighted in a woman -who dared to dis­
agree With him. They found that they 
had just missed each other at Inter-
lachen.; that he had only been prevented 
by a chance from joining the party with 
which she had made the ascent of Mount 
Blanc. They had mutual friends abroad, 
but still the great enigma, where he had 
known her in America, remained un­
solved. . 

But he troubled himself very little* 
about i t just now. He wasdriftihgwith 
the tide. He was passing through a new 
phase of existence. He had believed 
himself invincible, and, behold, he had 
been conquered^y the>•*touch of handi 
tnf&>o%he#k" | t w a « absurd: per&aptf 
for a. man of his years to*be so easily en­
chanted. He rather longed •ff&'ti&mat 
of the v o y a g e ^ irardercto discover 'lit i t 
^i^' :^^>

:^'g1ata90iur.c^:£ pretty face 
aad a aweet manner that infatuated him. 
xfe»pirM1miaifeif ihal'l^ wo^ld. 

I t s«emed to Dr. Ha«dsse about this 
timfrihat.Br. Johns w « always joining' 
them, that be had a weakness himself 
for 3Baa Lindsay, and Harrisse smiled, 
thinldng how futile i t was. 

remember Captain Hamerton?" 
m&ti&?~Mci-Johns'on: <am*.'&\1$bje&'-oa&£ 
•ions, when the talk had̂^ somehow W ^ ; 
t|l.)a$o*l lkif#.*iafl xu£rriai!ieV; 

: . 'MO«V Wtaanly," said Harrises, wiafc-
JM fartniti Hamertoo and Dr. Jofea* 

' ! • tlsaTts¥l Mai fllllll«til>U'MH«li 

ing. "I remember Mm—*n ancient mar-] 
laer or somebody, oh?" 

"Well, you know, he fell in lovje with 
acSrcus rider. Fact. And he ^0 if & 
4ayv Eealloveaflfeirr 

^Ohj w e B / said p £ Safiisse^ T^lftere 
must be nautch girls and circus riders 
perhaps, but w e doh*t choose ^ar wivea 
and sweethearts from among theni/' 

*1 think I must go below/'^satdLucfflo, 
"the sun i s withering." 

Naturally enough Lucille w a s tired of 
thejsta,geon*sremmisc«ffC€Si: NaturaHy 
she felt no interest in the vulgar iovss of 
circus riders and old "beaux*' 

**You will asisk the "sunset/* ike Msaid 
aside, detaining her. "Dte. Jaohns^wHi fee 
gone presently. Let us see4he ̂ evening 
star come cat together on the last night 

fat sea." 
"And X suppose he married her and 

lived happily ever after," sai4 Harrisse, 
having carried his point and turning to 
Dr. Johns. 

"No, she wouldn't marry Mmy but 
when he died he left her a fortune, and 
she left the profession." 

"And-the Hamertons were of "the May­
flower stock." 

"Do you know—can you guess, Lucille 
—-can you guess who my love is?" 

"I was never good at enigmas," a little 
indistinctly, 

"Dr. Harrisse, do you rememberwhen 
you first met me?" 

"It seemsto me that I have known you 
always," he evaded. 

"I thought that you remembered when 
I first saw you here." 

"Could I ever forget you, Lucille?" 
"It seems so," smiling faintly. "But 

I nave a confession to make." 
"So have V . 
"You will believe that I have deceived 

you." 
"If this be deception, let me be deceived 

forever." 
She smiled faintly. 
Here Dr. Johns joined them again. 

When they parted the next morning, he 
said: 

"I shall see you, if I may, at the first 
available moment- in the week. If any­
thing prevents, I shall write." 

Sitting down to dine the following day 
with his bosom friend, he said: 

"Tom, you know everthing and every­
body; can you tell me where I met a 
Miss Lucille Lindsay?" 

"She was the person Captain Hamer-
ton wanted to marry. You remember 
old Hamerton?" 

"Yes." 
"Forty years her senior. He tempted 

her with jewels as Faust tempted Mar­
guerite with kindness and luxury, but 
although she was only a poor little circus 
rider she wouldn't have him. When he 
died, he left her half his big estates. I 
heard she went abroad. She broke a 
bone falling from her horse in the circus. 
I suppose I must have set it. Gone, eh! 
Been on the ragged edge of flirtation on 
the voyage? Fancy a Harrisse marrying 
a circus rider! How Beacon street would 
howl!" 

Dr. Harrisse was perhaps -thankful 
that bis patients demanded his atten­
tion, and gave him no time to think or 
visit at once, and that an important case 
made it impossible, as he said to himself, 
to do other than to postpone Miss "Lind­
say. One day he met Dr. Johns coming 
away from tier presence. He had an air 
of suppressed excitement about Mm. It 
was a year since they had parted on the 
Malta. '-'The fellow is almost hand­
some," thought Harrisse, "and he is in 
love with Lucille." 

He acted upon bis determination to 
call, but Miss Lindsay was engaged with 
a heafache and begged Dr. Harrisse 
would^excuse her. -

The words sounded strangely to Mm; 
he felt dazed and miserable and angry 
with Dr. Johns, as if his visit had some­
thing to do with it. All at once the fact 
thatLucille had begun life as a circus 
rider seemed trivial and of no impor­
tance compared with the greater fact 
that he loved her. Let those laugh who 
win. 

He never remembered having been in 
such a hurry before in his life. Why 
had he postponed happiness so long? It 
was late in the following day when he 
received Lucille's reply: 

Your kind words—she wrote—have carried 
me back to those halcyon days on the Malta, 
when I believed myself as desperately in love 
as yon believe yourself to be today. I confessed 
all this to Dx. Johns when he proposed to me 
yesterday morning, and he was willing to ab­
solve me 

Dr. Harrisse tossed the letter into the 
grate and went out to his patients. 

It was perhaps half a dozen years later, 
when looking over some old papers he 
happened-on the charred remnants of 
Lucille's letter, which his servant had 
rescued from the fire and folded away. 
He opened it curiously and lingered over 
it fascinated. 

I confessed al l to Dr. Johns when he proposed 
to me yesterday morning—it'read—but if you 
love nie-noor Dr. Johns! I should like to pun­
ish you. I should like to quote to you, "There 
must be nautch girls and circus riders perhaps, 
but we don'tchooBe our wives and sweethearts 
from among them," and refuse your gift-but 
love'you. JLUCX&LE. 

At this date, however, Lucille had long 
been Mrs. Df. Jobns,-T-Texas Siftings. 

Some Bygone Superstitions. 
The ancient custom of whirling the 

teacup and telling fortunes by the dregs, 
seeing a4ris*herer a riag^here* clear sky, 
a»f i^ars, is now. I^iown as apart of the 
M divination which even the more en-

of the heathen ridiculed. The* 
disaster with 13 at table has 

been exploded long agpj &e idea that 
Ipnfdag'.is f day of"ill luck, that any of 
ffod*s days caftjbe days ol .p ine^ |a^ks, 
Dne adhering to i t as among the low and 
i^norant;' 7"\ . --,.;•"'..•"_"-. -•«;'-'. :-S--;. 

That one must not trim one^Vna1|s>,gn. 
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Ileansing 

;<a,Vy** 

teL 
FirstCiass': ̂ S ^ ^ ^ f f l i ^ " * -• N*' 

SW-Agents. /$ettd WekWi 

^f* Cto^s<Mfed for and &&&«&$& 

Tsl^hona^l.^-^.-: .- :EOej^Tm.iME. 
Eatablished 1828. 

Practical Plumbers & S i s Fitters, 
Jobbiiag Promptly Attended To. 

T e l e p h o n e 1Q*©, . S 4 F r a n k l i n Sfc, 

ISlmiefiytoielp \ 
to® MUM Missions. 

Save all cancelled postage stjuinps of every 
kind and country and'send them'to. Rev- P. 
M. Barral, Hammonton, New Jersey. ;Give 
at once your address, and yctt wIH receive 
with the necessary explanation a nice Sou­
venir of Hammonton Missions. 
— M.U.III. iiiiuiu ..i M H J I . I I . J H 

If you want the Worth of Youir Money, try 

Verey' Boot and Shoe Store, 
You can get the worth of money every time. 
Our Stock is more complete thanever before. 

* I challenge the city m prices- flfiljl 
Repairs a Specialty. 379 State St. fT^ 

Removed to 
21-23 Durand Building, 

West Main street. 

JOHN B. PINKERTON, 

General Stenographer and 1ypewrftM, 
Students in Stenography 

are Guaranteed 

Thorough and Efficient Instruction 

3undfi,y, lest one do sometlnng one is 
*sh»med of "before the next Sunday; that 

i|e" $^M/^mS§ : t i ^ # ^ !»?,• 
o f i n ^ n ; ^ . annfiBn^^ yuestj that the rocking of a^ 

jhair gives spiritual warnings; that the 
daying of a deg « night, the breaking of 
' » l̂dî i]9 '̂!|̂ wM^ ft» .̂P3*tt§p*iR̂  -W- .««fc »»? 
other's crape, all prophesy death—the be-
ief in these and kinared superstitiono 
md the exprestion or exercise of such 
belief give* one a low c*»te, and te no 
)oager 1» be indqhjed in with safety by -. 
lioia tMyt tMi^ social oorreotiieM and • 

an» - ^ W p o t a Bwwr. • 
' ' #.>! .,- \s-"\ " ' ,v-' ...... 

Geo. H. Cayford* 
3% N o r t h U n i o n Stree t , 

Has recently purchased 
A New Line of Fine Carriages, Victorias, 
Surreys, Landaus, Broughams, Phaetons, etc 
and is better prepared than ever before to serve 
his patrons by the day or hour. 
Telephone 287. Careful drivers With each turnout. 

O- 3HE» '0003HC* 

/ ? ^ T Veterinary Surgeon, 
OFFICE AND RESIDENCE, 

53 Uniiersity ifenne. Telephone 1,081. 

D. C. F E K L Y , 
Attorney and Counsellor-at-Law, 

304 Powers Building, v Rochester, H, Y 
Office open Evenings S to 10 p. m. 

J. B. Van Dayne. F. W. V«n Duynfi. 

StaiidaidSieam Laundry 
2 8 0 STATE ST. , Rochester, N . Y. 

A1J New Machinery. Prompt Delivery. 
Work Guaranteed. -

Wantorf dewing Machines,Clothes Wringers. 
fftilllCU Carpet Sweepers to repair. 
Lawn Mowers, Skates and Scissors Ground. 
New and Second _ Hand Sewing Machines 
very cheap. Parts for all Machines. 
C* H. NASH. »6 AHDjaifg 8T. 

' .runup i » w ^ ^ — * » « » — — < w > 

- DENTIST -
DB. B. BAKTOH, 

120 North Clinton Street, Over Kohbe's 
Orag Store, 

Crown and Bridge Work, 

The Rochester 
E m p l o y m e n t Bureau, 

The Leading, Largrst and Best Agency 
in Western New $Tork. 

STUBOE/& €0., 197 MONROE AVE 
Established 1 r years. Telephone* 631, 

C ome to this office when y<m IJ 
require j o b Printing, etc* f 

11 kinds of work in that line 
promptly attended to. 

» \ 

Th e loweht pr ices cons i s tent | J 
with good work l i 

Have a l w a y s b e e n g i v e n b y u s W 
and always will be Jl 

Offered to those who favor us f 
with.their patronage. If 

Let 118 hare an opportunitj of A 
bidding on your work. v 

If you giv« us a trial we will 1) 
certainly give satisfaction. D 

Church ana* Society Priniing a p 
speeiaMy^ 0 ive m a call. * 

Just visit us and get estimates. 1* 
It will cost you nothing. A 

ur ^eilities have tm® reeeat- T 
yjargely increased." H you 1 

f m good judgment you wfll M 
p a t r o n ^ to JOUKNAL. l i 

Beinember the number, 327 111 

A I 

patroni 
ememb 

I lEas t Main street. (IJp-stairs. 

New cylindf r press, new type, T 
new material generally. I 
Iwa^s bring your printing to | | 
tiie 0mm.Qttc JotrBHAi, office H 

et US do some if not idl of p 
your TOB TONIipI 

'..UIST UART"$f Co. 
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